Still Loving You - Part 2 


Author: kriankay 

Bands: Scorpions 

Characters: James Kottak, Klaus Meine, Matthias Jabs, Ralph Rieckermann, Rudolf Schenker 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Het] 


Updated: Wed Sep 09 2020 08:04:30 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Author's Notes: 
This is fiction. l'm just imagining what things might have been like had Rudolf and Margret not divorced in 


2003. | don't make profit from my stories. | don't mean any harm to anyone mentioned. 


Margret Schenker strode purposefully through Pennsylvania's Wilkes-Barre airport. She wore dark-washed blue 
jeans, chunky heels, a pale blue blouse, and a dark blue blazer. Around her neck was a gold necklace Rudolf had 
given her many years before. If it hadn't been for her streaked eye makeup, she could have passed for any 
other businesswoman traveling for work, but it was her streaked makeup and tangled red hair that gave her 


away. 


She had jumped on the first available flight from Hanover, Germany to Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania, wanting to 
catch up to Rudolf as soon as possible. They had many things to discuss, including the upcoming trip to Greece 
for their 34th anniversary. Rudolf had told her to meet him in his hotel room. 


She got in a taxi, gave the address, and arrived about half an hour after first getting in the taxi. Finding Room 
521 was next but that didn't take long, just long enough for Margret to question her decision to wear chunky 


heels on the way from Germany to the USA. 


"Rudolf!" she hollered to a retreating figure walking down the hallway, causing Rudolf to turn. She caught up to 
him, walking alongside him for a moment. Most married couples would have grabbed each other's hands, but 
not them, they just walked side by side. After nearly 34 years of marriage, it had always been this way, and 
Margret doubted it would ever change. He had always refused to wear his wedding ring in public. In the early 
days, she had tried to get him to wear it but he'd always refused. She'd finally stopped arguing with him about 


it after a few years. 


They arrived at the room and Rudolf unlocked the door, letting her in. She glanced around as she sat down. 
Other than the mat still on the floor from his morning yoga session, nothing seemed out of place, and she 
sighed in relief since it meant he was likely already calm. The last thing she'd wanted was to arrive when he 


was already wound up, already knowing just how high-strung and stubborn he was. 


He decided to sit behind her, making her wonder what he was doing. She felt his hands move up her back to 
her hair. She felt a brush running through her hair, hearing him making funny noises in his throat, suddenly 
realizing he was brushing her hair. As good as it felt, in the back of her mind she wondered what he had done 
now, but felt guilty saying anything. With her hair brushed, he got up again and left the main room for a 
moment, coming back with a pair of slippers. 

"Here, these will be more comfortable," he murmured as he handed her the slippers. "These shoes," he 


continued as he motioned to her heels, "can't be comfortable, especially not after flying from Germany." 

She flopped back onto the bed, staring at the ceiling. "Alright, what's going on? This isn't like you at all," she 
whispered, almost afraid of what he would say. The memories of their phone conversations a few days before 
were still clear. "You're normally running all around, crazy and energetic, not brushing my hair for me when | 


get to your hotel room." 


Rudolf laid down next to her, mirroring her position on her back. His laugh broke the quiet in the room. 
"Everything is fine. Promise. We have a trip to plan too." 


"Have you thought of what to do for the trip?" she asked, still on her back 


"Yes, | have. There's a flight to Crete on July I5th and a boat to Athens from there. We would be in Athens 


for two weeks. No fans, no cameras, no band stuff, none of that allowed." 
"That sounds amazing." 
"Should we book now or wait a bit more?" he asked. 


"No, no. Go ahead and book it" 


They laid there for several more minutes due to Margret dozing off and only waking when Rudolf's room 


phone rang. 


"Hello," he answered. A moment later he added, "Oh, fuck. Yeah | forgot!" 
"Hmm?" came from Margret as she sat up. "What happened?" 


Rudolf turned to his wife and kissed her. "I forgot about a band meeting. | have to go. Should only be about 


half an hour. You can stay here if you want, or whatever." 


With that he left the room and darted off to a band meeting. The other Scorpions had already been waiting for 
ten minutes before Klaus had decided to call him. Fortunately getting to the meeting didn't take long. 


"Where were you?" Klaus asked, laughing. 
"In my room. Sorry. Margret came to see me," Rudolf apologized. 


‘Oh, right. So at least now we know what you were doing. Spare the details, we don't want to know," Matthias 


snickered. 


"Yeah, what you weren't!" Rudolf grinned at Matthias as the younger guitarist looked down, trying to hide his 


amused facial expression 


At the laughter from his bandmates, Ralph glanced around the room before standing, holding his hands up, 
trying to call order back to the meeting. It didn't work, leaving Ralph looking more like a teacher than a bassist 
in the middle of a group of men acting like teenaged boys. James had joined in the teasing as well 


"We're trying to arrange plans for our anniversary!" Rudolf finally yelped. "She came to discuss that" 
"Uh-huh," Klaus and Matthias snickered in unison. 
"You couldn't discuss that over the phone?" Ralph asked as he turned to Rudolf. 


"| guess not. Hey can we get this meeting going? | told Margret it would take about half an hour." Rudolf 
glanced around at the other guys as he spoke, not wanting to go into details about what had caused the whole 
mess with Margret anyway. 


"Okay, so | talked with the record company. They say we need to come up with a rough song list and a working 
title for the new album," Klaus started. 


At the end of the half-hour meeting that had stretched to forty-five minutes, the guys scattered across the 
hotel and city. James went to the pet store for cat toys and the local humane shelter to play with kittens. 
Ralph and Matthias went to the guitar store. Klaus went for a walk. Rudolf made a beeline back to his room to 
find Margret dozing again. 


He knelt beside the bed, leaning down to kiss her again. "Wake up, wake up." 

She turned to look at him, still half-asleep. "When did you get here? | thought you were in America" 
He smiled. "No. Well yes, I'm in America You flew out here from Germany, remember?" 

She looked confused again and Rudolf figured she was just tired and confused from the jetlag. 
"Never mind. Hey scoot over, I'm joining you." 


With that it was naptime. Rudolf relaxed, knowing they had figured out what to do about their anniversary. 


